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THE ONLY ONE LEFT. 
BOODLER JAEHNE.— Why am I not an Irishman? 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





Two OPEN LETTERS. 
| 8 
To the Hon. Henry Cabot Lodge, M.C.— 
siecle In education you are the superior of the mass of your 
fellow-congressmen. Your associations have raised you above them, for it 
has been your lot to mingle with men of strong minds and sound principles. 
In the matter of intelligence, or intellect, you are the equal of the best of 
your colleagues from the backwoods— and when we pay you this compli- 
ment, we wish you to understand that we do not underrate the natural abili- 
ties of these same men from the backwoods. They are clever men—not 
in the New England sense of the word —with brains and energy. If they 
too often come in for severe public criticism, it is because they are nar- 
row-minded and ignorant of the width of the world. They judge too much 
by what they know, and not by what they might know if they understood 
how much they ought to learn. 
* ws * 

But for you, Sir, if you act like a narrow-minded and ignorant man 
while you are serving the public, there is no such excuse to be made. You 
did not come from the backwoods: you are not ignorant of the world. And 
yet you are the sponsor of a bill to which the most ignorant and narrow- 
minded of your colleagues would hesitate to lend the weight of his name 
—a bill so outrageous that a Congress controlled by the most desperate 
majority that your party has ever known fairly gags at it. 

* 
* * 

Is your name Ingalls? Are you a wild ass of the prairies, that you 
should so violate the plainest rules of common-sense, and insult the tradi- 
tions of decency and honor in which you were born and bred? If you were 
such an uncultured charlatan that you stole a sermon from Massillon in 
the belief that he was an obscure French cleric whom nobody had ever 
heard of, we might think it quite natural that you should have taken upon 
yourself the responsibility of introducing a bill that is an insult not only to 
every state in the Union, but to the constitutional system which the founders 
of the Republic established for us. 

* 


* * 


For you know, Mr. Lodge, as well as any one knows, that no one of 
the men who framed our Constitution ever contemplated the possibility of 
federal interference in state elections. You know, also, that this experi- 
ment of interference has been tried; and you know, or you ought to know, 
what the results were. It is among the possibilities of the future that we 
may centralize our government. It is not among the possibilities of the 
present. The idea of our government, as a foundation, was that the gen- 
eral government should deal with the states, rather than with individuals. 
In practice it has been found that the interference of the national govern- 
ment with the citizen, in all matters outside of the enforcement of ordinary 
laws, produces unpleasant friction. The Custom House and the Internal 
Revenue Department can bear witness to this truth. And is there any way 
on earth, Mr. Lodge, in which you could more exasperate the citizens of 
any state, any way in which you could quicker goad them to lawlessness, 
than by sending Federal supervisors, with Federal troops at their command, 
to oversee state elections? How long would yow stand that sort of thing 
in Boston ? 

* 
* * 

No, indeed, you did not. You did 
not mean it for Indianapolis or Cleveland, either. You meant it only for 
the Southern states that return Democratic majorities. You believe —or 
you think you believe—or you would like to think you believe —(we don’t 
know which phrase fits your state of mind,)—that every negro in the 
South desires to vote for the Republican party, and that most of them are 
prevented from voting by gangs of armed Democrats. This ig treating 
you with uncommon consideration, Mr. Lodge. A great many people 
would not admit even so much as that you would like to believe in this 
story. But we hope you will always remember that we have given you 
full credit for your credulity. 


You did n’t mean it for Boston? 


Still, that does not exonerate you, in our eyes, for appearing as the 
champion of a partisan measure so disgracefully unfair, so unpatriotic, as 
that which is known as the ‘‘ Force Bill.” And we ask you to observe, 
Mr. Lodge, that the first time your honored name has come to the front in 
such a fashion that sixty-five millions of people have had a fair chance to 
know it, it comes to the front as the sponsor of the meanest and most bru- 
tal measure that has been considered in the Congress of the United States 
within a generation. And it ought to occur to your youthful mind, Mr. 
Lodge, that if your bill were worth the powder to blow it to Hades, which 
we do not think it is, some practical politician, of more years and experi- 
ence than you can boast, as yet, would have been glad to give it his name, 
instead of letting the responsibility for it fall on an elegant young Boston 
theoretician like Mr. H. Cabot Lodge. 

PUCK. 


Il. 
To the Hon. John R. Fellows, Esq. 
See: Sos The return of the last of the Aldermen indicted for bribery 
some years ago has been the cause of some unseemly levity in the public 
press. Many cruel wits have suggested, in one way or another, that you 
might have compassed the conviction of these returned exiles, in view of 
the fact that your predecessor accomplished the feat in the case of their 
more patriotic colleagues, who remained within the reach of the Grand 
Jury and the Petit Juries that subsequently got in their work. It has been 
more than hinted that you might have been expected to do as much as 
Mr. Martine did, with the assistance of Mr. De Lancey Nicoll; and that 
there was no reason why an informer who would tell the truth under ¢heir 
direction should turn to lies and the forgetfulness of complete oblivion 
under yours. 

* . * 

Let us assure you that we have no sympathy with such caviling 
critics. We can not imagine any conceivable reason why you should be 
expected to compass the conviction of any bribe-taking alderman. We 
have seen you make what might be called an attempt to do the job, and 
we can only regret that you wasted the city’s money in establishing the 
fact of your inability to do what Mr. Martine—and Mr. Nicoll — had 
accomplished before you. 

* : * 

Afar in the Jersey meadows a complacent cow is at this moment 
cropping the succulent grass. If the jeers of a flippant press, occasioned 
by the return of the bribed aldermen, give you the least flitting sensation 
of discomfort or annoyance, allow us to assure you that we firmly believe 
that you could no more have accomplished the ends of justice than that 
cow could. 


PUCK. 





AT TIMES. 

OLDER BROTHER (¢o /ittle PAUL, just returned from 
Sunday-school).— Say, Paul, do you believe all they tell you 
at Sunday-school ? 

LITTLE PAUL.— Ye —— es. 

OLDER BROTHER.— Do you believe that the whale 
swallowed Jonah ? 

LITTLE PAUL.—Well, | believe it while I'm there; but 
I don't when I’m home. 
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REFRESHING REST. 


KELLyY.— How is it Moike 's not at th’ gas-house ter-day ? 
Mrs. FoGAN.— He's takin’ a couple o’ days vacation, Danny. 


A REASONABLE CONCLUSION. 

‘¢ Yep,” said the open-faced old Kansan, wishing to 
impress his Eastern host; ‘‘some mighty queer things 
happen out thar whar I live. Got up, one mornin’, an’ 
found the blamedest goin’-on ever you seed. It was 

rainin’ blood an’ flesh an’ dust an’ stones an’ ashes, 
an’ hailin’ an’ thunderin’ an’ lightenin’ all at once. 
Felt cold an’ hot, both at the same time. The frogs 
was jest more ’n hollerin’, an’ the punkins ’peared to 
be sweatin’ blue sweat. Wife, she was flustered. But, 
I told her to jest rest easy, as I reckoned by the signs, 
that Senator Ingalls must ’a’ got home in the night, 
an’ learned the opinion the Farmers’ Alliances had 
about him.” 


LOVE’S LOGIC, 

HrE.— Will you marry me? 
SHE.— No. 
Hr.— I think you might —I ’ve always 
patronized your father. 





SOMETHING ELSE REQUIRED. 

MCCHINN (having borrowed ten dollars). 
— Oh, thank you! Words can not repay you for 
this favor. 

DE TINN (dry/y).— No; 1 don’t think 
they can! 


A MEASURE OF POPULARITY. 

Ax.—lIf Harrison was n’t the best man, 
I ’d like to know what elected him? 

Fax.— Oh, somewhere about 100,000 
minority. 


THE MAN who lives by his brains certainly 
has not a visible means of support. 


ENERGY MAy bring success; but there ’s 
nothing like success to bring one energy. 


‘¢Will you be mine?” 





A CATCH QUESTION 


«* MONEY MAKES the Mayor go;” but some- 
times a god-child can make him come in. 


THE LOBBYIST is an accessory ‘after” the act. 
THE TIME that is money must be time and a gain. 


«© HE THAT will not work shall not eat;” but if he is a 
politician he can get plenty to drink. 


RANDOM REMARKS. 


OUR UNCLE, the pawnbroker, can never be accused of nepotism, ia spite 
of his large family. 


Most PROVERBS are founded on fact. Perhaps the straw that broke 
the camel’s back was a bale. 


|F CREATURES are made by what they feed upon, the Centaurs must 
have indulged heavily in half-and-half. 


LONG HAIR is not a sign of genius; 
but genius is often a sign of 
long hair. 


]F MAN WOULD take as much 

interest in his work as he does 

in his sport, there would be no 
need of abolishing poverty. 





THE FIRST LEAVES of absence 

ever granted were fig leaves; 

and they were not worn on a party 
of pleasure. 


‘‘HE LAUGHS best who laughs 

last” does n’t apply to the 

man who is slow in appreciating 
a joke. 


WHat you don’t know does n’t ami 

trouble you; but it causes 

your inquisitive neighbor next door 
unutterable agonies. 





[N A JOINT DEBATE the speakers 
should articulate well. 


HARMONIOUS EFFECTS. 


| Is the small boy getting his hair combed who knows the pain of a 
parting. 


THERE Is a virulent spirit of our acquaintance, who has in some un- 
accountable way obtained such an idea of royalty that every time he 
chances to turn a king at cribbage, he smashes the table with his fist, and 
yells: ‘* Two for his Snobs!” He will then enter into passionate argument 
to show that he ought to be allowed the count. 








WESTERN MODESTY. 


Mrs. FouRINHAND.— I'm so glad you are going to be one of our coach- 


ing-party, Mr. Abattoir. I shall take good care to select a pretty girl for you, 


Mr. ABATTOIR.— Thanks; but I won't trouble you, Mrs. Fourinhand, 


You know we Chicagoans are accustomed to hustle for ourselves. Just turn 
me loose among ‘em, and I ‘Il guarantee [ don't get left. 














‘To ny 







se 


Il. 


HEN THE LITTLE SEAMSTRESS had climbed to her room in the story 

W over the top story of the great brick tenement house in which she 
lived, she was quite tired out. If you do not understand what a story 

over a top story is, you must remember that there are no limits to human 
greed, and hardly any to the height of tenement houses. When the man 
who owned that seven-story tenement found that he could rent another 
floor, he found no difficulty in persuading the guardians of our building 
laws to let him clap on another story on the roof, like 
a cabin on the deck of a ship; and in the south- 
easterly of the four apartments on this floor the 
little seamstress lived. You could just see the 
top of her window from the street — the huge 
cornice that had capped the original front, 
and that served as her window-sill now, quite 
hid all the lower part of the story on top of 
the top story. 

The little seamstress was scarcely thirty 
years old, but she was such an old-fashioned 
little body in so many of her looks and ways 
that I had almost spelled her sempstress, after 
the fashion c our grandmothers. She had 
been a comely body, too; and would have 
been still, if she had not been thin and pale 
and anxious-eyed. 

She was tired out to-night because she 
had been working hard all day for a lady I 
who lived far up in the «¢ New Wards” be- Hy, 
yond Harlem River, and after the long / 
journey home, she had to climb seven 
flights of tenement-house stairs. She was 
too tired, both in body and in mind, to cook 
the two little chops she had brought home. 
She would save them for breakfast, she 
thought. So she made herself a cup of 
tea on her miniature stove, and ate a slice 
of dry bread with it. It was too much 
trouble to make toast. 

But after dinner she watered her ‘ 
flowers. She was never too tired for that: 
and the six pots of geraniums that caught Z 
the south sun on the top of the cornice A 
did their best to repay her. Then she sat A 
down in her rocking chair by the window vs 
and looked out. Her eyry was high above Y Mea oe 
all the other buildings, and she could look e 
across some low roofs opposite, and see the 
further end of Tompkins Square, with its sparse Spring green showing 
faintly through the dusk. The eternal roar of the city floated up to 
her and vaguely troubled her. She was a country girl, and although 
she had lived for ten years in New York, she had never grown used to 
that ceaseless murmur. To-night she felt the languor of the new season 
as well as the heaviness of physical exhaustion. She was almost too 
tired to go to bed. 

She thought of the hard day done and the hard day to be begun after 
the night spent on the hard little bed. She thought of the peaceful days 
in the country, when she taught school in the Massachusetts village where 
she was born. She thought of a hundred small slights that she had to 
bear from people better fed than bred. She thought of the sweet green 
fields that she rarely saw nowadays. She thought of the long journey forth 
and back that must begin and end her morrow’s work, and she wondered if 
her employer would think to offer to pay her fare. Then she pulled herself 
together. She must think of more agreeable things, or she could not sleep. 
And as the only agreeable things she had to think about were her flowers, 
she looked at the garden on top of the cornice. 

A peculiar gritting noise made her iook down, and she saw a cylindri- 
cal object that glittered in the twilight, advancing in an irregular and un- 
certain manner toward her flower-pots. Looking closer, she saw that it was 
a pewter beer-mug, which somebody in the next apartment was pushing 
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THE LOVE-LETTERS OF SMITH. 


with a two-foot rule. On top of the beer-mug was a piece of paper, and 
on this paper was written, in a sprawling, half-formed hand: 


porter 
pleas excuse the libberty And 
drink it 


The seamstress started up in terror, and shut the window. She re- 
membered that there was a man in the next 
apartment. She had seen him on the stairs, 
on Sundays. He seemed a grave, decent 
person; but — he must be drunk. She sat 
down on her bed, all a-tremble. Then 
she reasoned with herself.*. The man was 
drunk, that was all. He probably would 
not annoy her further. And if he did, she 
, had only to retreat to Mrs. Mulvaney’s 
_ apartment in the rear, and Mr. Mulvaney, 
who was a highly respectable man and 
worked in a boiler-shop, would protect her. 
So, being a poor woman who had already 
had occasion to excuse — and refuse — two 
or three ‘‘libberties” of like sort, she made 
up her mind to go to bed like a reason- 
able seamstress, and she did. She was re- 
warded, for when her light was out, she 
could see in the moonlight that the two- 
foot rule appeared again, with one joint 
bent back, hitched itself into the mug- 
handle, and withdrew the mug. 
The next day was a hard one for the 
little seamstress, and she hardly thought 
of the episode of the night before until the 
same hour had come around again, and 
she sat once more by her window. Then 
she smiled at the remembrance. ‘+ Poor 
fellow,” she said in her charitable heart, 
‘I’ve no doubt he’s aw/fud/y ashamed of 
it now. Perhaps he never was tipsy before. 
Perhaps he did n’t know there was a lone 
woman in here to be frightened.” 

Just then she heard a gritting sound. 
She looked down. The pewter pot was in 
front of her, and the two-foot rule was slowly 
retiring. On the pot was a piece of paper, 
and on the paper was: 


porter 
good for the helth 
it makes meet 


This time the little seamstress shut her win- 
dow with a bang of indignation. The color rose 
to her pale cheeks. She thought she would go 
down to see the janitor at once. Then she re- 
membered the seven flights of stairs; and she 
resolved to see the janitor in the morning. Then 
she went to bed and saw the mug drawn back 
just as it had been drawn back the night before. 

The morning came, but, somehow, the 
seamstress did not care to complain to the jani- 
tor. She hated to make trouble —and the janitor 
might think — and — and — well, if the wretch 
did it again she would speak to him herself, and 
that would settle it. 

And so, on the next night, which was a Thurs- 
day, the little seamstress sat down by her window, resolved to settle the 
matter. And she had not sat there long, rocking in the creaking little 
rocking-chair which she had brought with her from her old home, when 
the pewter pot hove in sight, with a piece of paper on the top. 
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This time the legend read: 


Perhaps you are afrade i will 
adress you 
t am not that kind 


But 
She leaned out of her window 


The seamstress did not quite know whether to laugh or to Cry. 
sshe felt that the time had come for speech. 
«and addressed the twilight heaven. 

‘¢Mr. —Mr. —sir —I—will you péease put your head out of the win- 
dow so that { can speak to you?” 

The silence of the other room was undisturbed. 
back, blushing. 


The seamstress drew 
But before she could nerve herself for another attack, a 
piece of paper appeared on the end of the two-foot rule. 


when i Say a thing i 
mene it 

t have Sed t would not 
Adress you and t 

Will not 


What was the little seamstress to do? She stood 
by the window and thought hard about it. Should 
she complain to the janitor? But the creature was 
perfectly respectful. No doubt he meant to be kind. 
He certainly was kind, to waste these pots of porter 

on her. She remembered the last time — and the first 
— that she had drank porter. It was at home, when 
sshe was a young girl, after she had had the diphtheria. She remembered 
‘how good it was, and how it had given her back her strength. And without 
‘one thought of what she was doing, she lifted the pot of porter and took 
one little reminiscent sip — two little reminiscent sips — and became aware 
of her utter fall and defeat. She blushed now as she had never blushed 
before, put the pot down, closed the window and fled to her bed like a deer 

to the woods. 
And when the porter arrived the next night, bearing the simple appeal : 


Dont be afrade of it 
drink it all 





The little seamstress arose and grasped the pot by the handle, and 
poured its contents over the earth around her largest geranium. She poured 
the contents out to the last drop, and then she dropped the pot, and ran 
back and sat on her bed and cried, with her face hid in her hands. 

«* Now,” she said to herself, <‘ you ’ve done it! And you’re just as 
nasty and hard-hearted and suspicious and mean as — as pusley!” 

And she wept to think of her hardness of heart. ‘‘ He will never give 
me a chance to say I am sorry,” she thought. And, really, she might have 
spoken kindly to the poor man, and told him that she was much obliged to 
him, but that he really must n’t ask her to drink porter with him. 

‘< But it’s all over and done now,” she said to herself as she sat at her 
window on Saturday night. And then she looked at the cornice, and saw 
the faithful little pewter pot traveling slowly toward her. 

She was conquered. This act of Christian 
forbearance was too much for her kindly 
spirit. She read the inscription on the 
paper: 

porter is good for Flours 
but better for Fokes 


and she lifted the pot to her lips, which 
were not half so red as her cheeks, and 
took a good, hearty, grateful draught. 

She sipped in thoughtful silence 
after this first plunge, and presently she 
was surprised to find the bottom of the 
pot in full view. 

On the table at her side a few pearl 
buttons were screwed up in a bit of white 
paper. She untwisted the paper and 
smoothed it out, and wrote in a tremulous 
hand — she cou/d write a very neat hand — 


Thanks. 





This she laid on the top of the pot, and in a moment the bent two- 
foot-rule appeared and drew the mail-carriage home. Then she sat still, 
enjoying the warm glow of the porter, which seemed to have permeated 
her entire being with a heat that was not at all like the unpleasant and 
oppressive heat of the atmosphere, an atmosphere heavy with the Spring 


damp. A gritting on the tin aroused her. A piece of paper lay under 
her eyes. 
fine groing weather 
Smith 
it said. 


Now it is unlikely that in the whole round and range of conversational 
commonplaces there was one other greeting that could have induced the 
seamstress to continue the exchange of communications. But this simple 
and homely phrase touched her country heart. What did «“ growing 
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weather” matter to the toilers in this waste of brick and mortar? This 
stranger must be, like herself, a country-bred soul, longing for the new 
green and the upturned brown mould of the country fields. She took up 
the paper, and wrote under the first message: 
Fine 

But that seemed curt; for she added. “For” what? She did not 
know. At last in desperation she put down fofs/os. The piece of paper was 
withdrawn and came back with an addition: 


Too mist for potatos. 


’ 


And when the little seamstress had read this, and grasped the fact 
that m-z-s-¢ represented the writer’s pronunciation of ‘‘ moist,” she laughed 
softly to herself. A man whose mind, at such a time, was seriously bent 
upon potatos, was not a man to be feared. She found a half-sheet of 
note-paper, and wrote: 

I lived in a small village before I came to 
New York, but 1 am afraid I do not know much 
about farming. Are you a farmer? 





The answer came: 


have ben most Evry thing 
farmed a Spel in Maine 
Smith 
As she read this, the seamstress 
heard a church clock strike nine. 
‘¢ Bless me, is it so late?” she 
cried, and she hurriedly penciled Good 
Night, thrust the paper out, and closed 
the window. But a few minutes later, 
passing by, she saw yet another bit of paper 
on the cornice, fluttering in the evening 
breeze. It said only good nite, and after a 
moment’s hesitation, the little seamstress took it in and yave it shelter. 


# 
* * 


After this, they were the best of friends. Every evening the pot ap- 
peared, and while the seamstress drank from it at her window, Mr. Smith 
drank from its twin at his; and notes were exchanged as rapidly as Mr. 
Smith’s early education permitted. They told each other their histories, 
and Mr. Smith’s was one of travel and variety, which he seemed to con- 
sider quite a matter of course. He had followed the sea, he had farmed, 
he had been a logger and a hunter in the Maine woods. Now he was fore- 
man of an East River lumber yard, and he was prospering. Ina year or 
two he would have enough laid by to go home to Bucksport and buy a 
share in a ship-building business. All this dribbled out in the course of a 
jerky but variegated correspondence, in which autobiographic details were 
mixed with reflections, moral and philosophical. 

A few samples will give an idea of Mr. Smith’s style: 

i was one trip to van demens 
land 
To which the seamstress replied : 
It must have been very interesting. 
But Mr. Smith disposed of this subject briefly: 
tt wornt 
Further he vouchsafed : 
? seen a chinese cook in 
hong kong could cook flapjacks 
like your Mother 


a mishnery that sels Rum 
is the menest of Gods crechers 


a bulfite is not what it ts 
cract up to Be 

the dagos are wussen the 
brutes 


tamosm% 
but my Father was 6 foot 4 


The seamstress had taught school one 
Winter, and she could not refrain from 
making an attempt to reform Mr. Smith’s 
orthography. One evening, in answer to 
this communication : 

i killd a Bare in Maine 600 
lbs waight 





she wrote: 
Ts wt it generally spelled Bear? 
but she gave up the attempt when he responded: 
a bare ts a niene animle any 
way you spel him 


The Spring wore on, and the Summer came, and still the evening 
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drink and the evening correspondence brightened the close of each day for 

the little seamstress. And the draught of porter put her to sleep each 

night, giving her a calmer rest than she had ever known during her stay 

in the noisy city; and it began, moreover, to make a little 

‘¢meet” for her. And then the thought that she was 

going to have an hour of pleasant companionship 

.) | somehow gave her courage to cook and eat her lit- 

/ tle dinner, however tired she was. The seamstress’s 
cheeks began to blossom with the June roses. 

And all this time Mr. Smith kept his vow of 
silence unbroken, though the seamstress sometimes 
tempted him with little ejaculations and exclama. 
tions to wiich he might have responded. He was 
silent and invisible. Only the smoke of his pipe, 
and the clink of his mug as he set it down on the 
cornice, told her that a living, material Smith was 

her correspondent. They never met on the stairs, for 
their hours of coming and going did not coincide. Once 
a, or twice they passed each other in the street — but Mr. 
ri Smith looked straight ahead of him, about a foot over her 
[ head. The little seamstress thought he was a very fine-looking 

“man, with his six feet one and three-quarters and his thick brown 

beard. Most people would have called him plain. 

Once she spoke to him. She was coming home one Summer evening, 
and a gang of corner-loafers stopped her and demanded money to buy 
beer, as is their custom. Before she had time to be frightened, Mr. Smith 
appeared —whence, she knew not —scattered the gang like 
chaff, and, collaring two of the human hyenas, 
kicked them, with deliberate, ponderous, alter- 
nate kicks, until they writhed in ineffable 
agony. When he let them crawl away, she 
turned to him and thanked him warmly, 
looking very pretty now, with the color in her 
cheeks. But Mr. Smith answered no word. 
He stared over her head, grew red in the face, 
fidgeted nervously, but held his peace until 
his eye fell on a rotund Teuton, passing by. 

‘¢Say, Dutchy!” he roared. 

The German stood aghast. 

‘‘T ain’t got nothing to write with!” 
thundered Mr. Smith, looking him in the eye. 
And then the man of his word passed on his way. 

And so the Summer went on, and the two correspondents chatted 
silently from window:to window, hid from sight of all the world below by 
the friendly cornice. And they looked out over the roof, and saw the green 
of Tompkins Square grow darker and dustier as the months went on. 

Mr. Smith was given to Sunday trips into the suburbs, and he never 
came back without a bunch of daisies or black-eyed-Susans or, later, asters 
or golden-rod for the little seamstress. Sometimes, with a sagacity rare in 
his sex, he brought her a whole plant, with fresh loam for potting. 

He gave her also a reel in a bottle, which, he wrote, he had “ maid” 
himself, and some coral, and a dried flying-fish, that was somewhat fearful 
to look upon, with its swordlike fins and its hollow eyes. 

















PUCK. 


But he surprised the little seamstress very much one cool September 
evening, when he shoved this letter along the cornice: 


Mayu. net Mb onored Abadam s 
spot ie Cg 
her nh oi wie He. Ahiat the. 
Gllniy eek gre Ee a 


Mum. Xr ) 
dnd enable ape oe wren ho yo Ah 
Protecting Leary whith the Me atumone 
Bono anaher'at once the Duty ond. he 


stank dale Ceco Lo the. Jen 
Ale, one ahs choses enctciton seeds 












The little seamstress gazed at this letter a long time. Perhaps she was 
wondering in what Ready Letter Writer of the last century Mr. Smith had 
found his form. Perhaps she was amazed at the results of his first attempt 
at punctuation. Perhaps she was thinking of something else, for there 
were tears in her eyes and a smile on her small mouth. 

But it must have been a long time, and Mr. Smith must have grown 
nervous, for presently another communication came along the line where 
the top of the cornice was worn smooth. It read: . 


If not understood will you 
marry me 





The little seamstress seized a piece of paper and wrote: 

If I say Yes, will you speak to me? 

Then she rose and passed it out to him, leaning out of the window, 
and their faces met. 


H. C. Bunner. 
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HEFFERAN (the lineman).—This is one of the short ones, Bill. 
We'll have it down in a jiffy. 
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BiLL.— Well, I ‘ll be hookered ! 
HOFFMAN HowEs.— What a jolly cane! 


How the fellahs will stare! 
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SEASIDE CHATTER. 


Mr. BLOOBEY (who has been in the water a little too long). 
— Ch-t-t-t-t-arming d-d-d-t-t-t-t-t-day, ladies — t-t-t. 

Miss FLUTTERBY.— Yes; hurry and dress. We're all 
going over to the Casino for ices. 


AN UNPATRIOTIC BREEZE. 
‘¢Fine day, Colonel!” exclaimed a friend to Eliot F. Shepard. 
‘No, it is n’t,” replied the Colonel ; 


A TOUGH JOB. 
Ye brave tars of Alaska 
Who guard our native seals, 
Please keep your cutters right-side-up 
When a frigate’s at your heels! 


|T IS HARD to say in which case a public officer shows the most lofty 
indignation; in arraigning a prisoner who may be innocent, or in 


denying a charge against himself which may be true. 








——— 
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A GLIMPSE BEHIND THE SCENES. 


Looks warm, does n't he ? 

He does, reader. He ‘s warm. He is that graceful poet, 
Alaric Stillwater Mallows, writing a sleighing song for the 
Christmas number of a popular publication. At this moment 
he is trying to find a suitable rhyme for “icicle.” 


*¢the wind is from the South.” 


MUTUAL. 
‘¢ Why does that man keep watching me all the time?” 
‘« May be it’s because he wonders why you ’re staring at him!” 


HE READ THE NEWSPAPERS. 
Mr. WHACKER.— I don’t care whether you think you ’re right or not, 
Bobby ; you ’re wrong! 
Boppy.—I say, Papa, don’t you think it’s pretty rough to Tom-Reed 
a fellow this way ? 
**IMPRESSIONS OF AMERICA.” 
JOHN BULL of London ’s packed his hat-box, 
And toward our shores he steers from Europe; 
His papers will make up a fat box 
If he should write his New York tour up. 


LINGUISTIC. 
PROF. BUCHS (¢0 his yeung fSriend).— Fh? Bob? What’s that book 
you have under your arm? 
YOUNG SNOOKS.— Oh, ‘* German at a Glance.” 
PROF. BUCHS.—H’m!_ It’s a good deal easier to learn somebody 


P) 


else’s language than your own, is n’t it, Bo! 





DID N’T TAKE VERY WELL. 


Dr Witt ScApDDs, Sr. —I must tell you emphatically that 


your extravagant mode of life must cease! What have you 
been doing during your last term at college ? 
Ditto, JR.—Took a course of lecture on ‘* Social Economy.” 


A SUBWAY EXCUSE. 
«¢ Your arm is broken in two places. It seems to me you might have 
known better than to walk on Fulton Street.” 


‘¢— did n’t know it was loaded.” 


QUERY: WHAT WAS HE? 
«Are you going to Kidder’s little girls’ party this afternoon?” 
«Of course not. I’m not a little girl,” retorted de Haas. 
«¢ You ’ll be at the donkey party at Taylors’, wont you?” 
«©Oh, yes; never miss that!” 


SUITED HIM EXACTLY. 

JEWELER (fo CUSTOMER).— Well, sir, what can I do for you? 

CUSTOMER (pulling out a gold watch).— Mine frent, 
I vant to hav mine initials put on de back of dis vatch, 
and I vould like to hav you sugshest someding. 

JEWELER.— What is your name, please? 

CUSTOMER.— Isadore Isaac Shechtenstein. 

JEWELER (after drawing several designs, shows MR. 
SHECHTENSTEIN (¢his one).— How do you like this? 

CUSTOMER (after a glance).— Mine frent, you vas 


a genius. 
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STATES —_-BUT NO SHOW FOR DEMOCRATIC TERRITORIES. 
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Ye Lover Pipeth toe hys Lasse. 


TABLES TURNED. 

‘¢ The President is the 
appointing power, I be- 
lieve?” 

‘‘ Ordinarily. In the 
present administration 
he is a very disappoint- 
ing power.” 


BAD NEWS. 

‘‘Are you prepared for 
the worst?” asked the 
lawyer of the convicted 
murderer. 

«“Yes; what is it?” 

‘‘The Westinghouse 
in your behalf, and may 


THE FOGY. 
To preach of duty is his joy, 
His mouth o’er-runs with saw and rule; 
Yet, when he was a little boy, 
He used to ‘* hook” away from school. 


THE ARTIFICIAL ICE of society is often chilling 


but never refreshit 
has to stay in the city 


‘¢cold shake” at the watering-place. 





PUCK. 


YE LASSE, YE LOVER, AND YE LADYE-KILLER.—— A PASTORAL. 





Company has interceded 
heaven help you!” 


ng; so the worker who 
this Summer escapes a 


THE MOstT popular woman in the United States is undoubtedly the 


golden-haired lady 


«STRUCK THE right 
when he received 


THE PRESIDENT sign 


probably be glad to sign an Ingependent Pension Bill if he 
thought it would shut up the Mugs. 


|F DELAYS are dangerous, the legal profession contains the 
pluckiest men in the world. 


LOVE Is BLIND, and from the pet names he uses one would 


think his articulati 


‘THE GOVERNMENT wants a new design for the silver dollar. 
Jay Gould ought to be able to furnish one. He has spent 


his whole life getting up 


HENRY JAMEs’s tran 
the thought that, 


SENDING IN Hts BILL. 
A ‘Country Board’ Consequence. 


who adorns the double-eagle. 


note at last!’’ exclaimed the persistent author, 
his first five-dollar bill from the publishers. 


ed the Dependent Pension Bill, and woula 


on sadly defective also. 


designs for dollars. 


slation of Daudet’s humorous novel suggests 
if Mr. James should translate one of lbsen’s 
tragedies, he might produce something humorous. 


2 THE ONLY TIME the average woman never 
talks back is when she accepts your seat in 
a street-car. 


ART IS LONG; but the tedium may be 
relieved somewhat, if you are at the 
opera, by going out between the acts. 


|r IS GooD to be active in debate; 

but the thought that strikes like a 

hammer comes from the pen that moves 
as slow as an hour-hand. 














Ye Ladye-Killer’s Musycke knocketh out ye 
Musycke of ye Lover. 


SAVING TIME. 

EMPLOYER (angrily). 
—Why are you throwing 
those circulars on the 
sidewalk? 

BILL DISTRIBUTOR. 
—Why, boss, that ’s wot 
the people do that I give 
em to! 


A CONTENTED MAN. 

‘It’s pretty hard work 
earning an honest living,” 
said the tramp to the 
farmer’s wife. 

‘¢ You don’t mean to say that you work?” 

‘¢Oh, no! My remark is simply the result of 
my observation along the highways and byways. 
When I see how hard some people work and 
how little they get for it, I am encouraged to 
follow my simple vocation without a murmur.” 


MAN Is the work of his Maker, but ‘Sales 
person” is the work of the Wanamaker 
bargain-counter. 


DEAD MEN tell no tales, but they frequently 
leave a big assortment of unpublished MSS. 


—and getteth Theyre alle ye Same. in the hands of their administrators. 


A MOLE MAY set off beauty; but a poor piece of court-plaster has the 
same effect, and may be easily removed. Don’t despise temporary 
expedients because your mind is set on permanent principles. 





FROM A BUSINESS STANDPOINT. 


GENTLEMAN IN BLACK.— Don't you think it wrong to corrupt 
the morals of this simple community by the sale of liquor? 

Mr. CROSSRHOADES.— Not much! I get cash for my likker. 
It's the 'tarnal long credit they get on t’ other truck that 's cor- 
ruptin’ "em! 














O’SHAW MCBALLY. 


By KUDYARD RIPLING. 


RIVATE MULVANY sat on his cot, and kicked away a few beer bottles 
into the tiffin chopper; but that is an old story. 
«Be the piper of Chawnpore, ’t is the niphew of the Black Tyrone,” 


he began. 


«‘Yure sayin’ no truth, Mulvany,” broke in Ortheris; ‘‘’t was whin 
he knelt in the front file at Bumbletebad, an’ the rid divils had crossed the 
bit av gully forninst the colonel’s pickets, Tyrone or no Tyrone, it’s mesilf 


that says it.” 


“«’T is yourself, eh?” growled Mulvany; ‘you, the pie-faced Mick! 
Sure the parish in Glengarryowen did tache 
your woife to put acid and lye in the min’s clothes, and do be sph’ilin the 


And whin did you come in? 


min’s white pants in the wash.” 


‘«‘ My wife niver washed your clothes, nor give the lye to thim, ayther,” 


snarled Ortheris. 


«¢ She has ta you,” went on Mulvany, ‘‘ mony a time, and small good 
she is, save to hersilf.” 
‘Say that ag’in!” yelled Ortheris ; 
and Mulvany obligingly did so. 
* 





Puck's PICTORIAL DEFINITIONS. 
A RouGH DIAMOND. 


The colonel appeared to be 
worried about something; and 
no wonder, for Mulvany, after 
killing Ortheris, had taken his 
Martini- Henry rifle from the 
barracks, and was posted behind 
the old well, where he was shoot- 
ing down his comrades as fast 
as they showed their heads, and 
Mrs. Ortheris and I had to take 
a roundabout route home. 


* * 
Mulvany is a color-sergeant now. 


PUCK. 


Charles Culver. 


TREDEGAR. 





vou leave the house ? 
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THE SERVANT-GIRL QUESTION IN THE COUNTRY. 


i GORDON.— Do you always lift your hat to your cook when 


Not always; but, my dear fellow, just con- 


sider that that one has consented to stay with us for three 


whole days. 


A FAIR AVERAGE COST. 


Mrs. CumMso.— You ’ve seen these Dollar Dinner Bills-of-Fare in the 


household magazines ? 


Mrs. FANGLE.— Yes; I got one up the other day. 


‘¢ How much did it cost you?” 
‘¢ Three dollars and a half.” 


“OF TONGUE OR PEN.” 
Of all sad words 
Vocable, mailable, 
The saddest are: 
‘<Tt’s unavailable.” 


JUDGEMENT SUSPENDED. 
‘¢ How do you like the Century dictionary ?” 
‘¢T don’t know. I have n’t read it yet.” 


A ROLLING STONE is about as successful 
in gathering moss as a street fight is 
in gathering policemen. 


THE PROHIBITION PARTY will be 
twenty-one years old next July. 
It can then poll one more vote. 


AN INSTITUTION FOR THE BLIND 
— Marriage. 


To THE ordinary mortal, a wilted 

collar tells a truer tale of the 

state of the weather than the signal- 
service thermometer does. 


«<THE FUTURE is a serious mat- 
ter;” but it never becomes 
really serious until it is the present. 


THE BOOT-BLACK’S ANXIOUS 
QUERY — “ Rain, or Shine?” 


MAN IS ADVISED to act on the 

square, and woman to keep in 

her sphere. When they get married, 

the problem is something like squar- 
ing the circle. 





Ty, Tig. 


/ 






~~ 
















Tif f 
, 


MMMM 


Md 


UT 





uy il | | | 


e 4 '\\ 


OPM ALTE Ys 





» a) 


VLE LL 
Hd 


rod 
© 4 
— 


Yj 


Ld 
it’ 4 


Wa 


—— 


Za, 


A DISCOURAGER OF ADVICE. 


REV. Mr. BucKAWAyY.—And lastly, my hearers, always 


wear a cheerful, encouraging face, with a happy smile. 
just then the sun got in through the stained-glass window in a spasm 
of variegated color.) 


I 
I 


(And 


NO SET RULE. 


‘*] think it’s bad form to wear so scant a bathing suit.” 


‘¢ Well, I don’t know. 


Form depends so much on figure.” 


AT TWILIGHT. 


SOFTLY THE sable wing of night 
Descends upon the hill; 

The last faint lingering streak of light 
Be-silvers pool and rill; 

And on the jump the farmer now 

Adroitly milks the prancing cow. 


{ hear the music of the wave 
Upon the distant bar, 

While on the heaven’s purple pave 
Appears the evening star; 

Away his meal the piglet tucks, 

The shanghai ’s dreaming on her ducks. 


The last reflection of the sun 
Now gilds the idle sail ; 
The chickens all begin to run, 
And settle on the rail; 
The bat about the clover reels, 
A moon-beam through my whiskers 
steals. 


So while Night’s mantle black as coal 
Falls on the earth, all fret 
And care must go the while | roll 
A spicy cigarette, 
And blow faint wreathlets through 
my nose 
To join the sweet breath of the rose. 


I watch the faintly outlined cow 
That to the moon salaams — 
Asleep upon her knees — and vow 
To-morrow | ’ll tread clams, 
And swim, and thank my stars no more 
I’m wedded to a dry-goods store. 
R. K. MM. 
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PREPARE FOR TRAVELING 


DURING THE WARM WEATHER BY OBTAINING 
A BOTTLE OF 


Red: Lnowns 
" 


Od «an 


PHILADELPHIA, PA 
ESTABLISHED 1822, “ 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 


LOOK OUT FOR THE RED LABEL ADOPTED TO 
MEET FRAUDS, 
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* PIANOS | 
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THE T. AND I. SHUTTER, 







Hales’ Pat. 
SIMPLE, 
Fits any Lens. 

Correct Sky DURABLE, 
Exposure LIGHT 
TIME OR AND 
INSTANTANEOUS, POSITIVE. 





PHOTOGRAPHERS 


will find it does work equal to Sh 

ready, as it swings both? ways, 2 RS SIZES. wy @ 

same for cither. No. 1 for lens- tubes 14 to 2X inch diam: 

eter. No, 2 for 1% inchand under. Sample by wail, 

— = - nad ad 9 _—_ by mail, with pneumatic 
ease, on receipt o xtra sprin 

work 2dcents. Mention this Pap “9 8 eileaatetieee 


J. 3. COLT 4 Se. 16 Beekman St., N 
ty.’ P.O. Nox 2328. 8° York 
Makers of joe LANTERNS, STEREOPTICONS, Ete. 


WILHELMSQUELLE 


(BLUE LABEL) 


KRONTHAL 


(RED LABEL) 


Natural Mineral Waters 


From the famous springs of BAD KRONTHAL, TAUNUS, 
GERMANY. Best of Table waters of great digestive qualities. 


For sale by all leading groceries, liquor dealers and druggists 


GALWEY & FELDMANN, NEW YORK, 
___ SOLE AGENTS, 695 
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PUCK. 


ANOTHER EXPRESSION ANNIHILATED. 

«¢ How are dice made?” 

‘¢] suppose they are cut out of bone or ivory.” 

‘¢ Then the old saying must be wrong.” 

‘¢ What old saying? ” 

‘The die is cast.” — Smith, Gray & Co.'s 
Monthly. 

“IN THE ‘400’ AND OUT.”—PRICE, $1. 
THE RESULT. 

JACK DAWDLE. —Yes, Henry, they always 
used to tell me that I should never amount to 
any thing unless I gave up smoking cigarettes. 

HENRY QUICKLEY. —And why didn’t you 
give it up, Jack? —West Shore. 


THIS FUNNY, FUNNY WORLD. 

Do you want to laugh? To laugh real hard? Very, very 
hard? Hard enough to cure that attack of indigestion? 

Well, you want to purchase, right away, ‘ This Funny 
World, as Puck Sees It,” which consists of pictures in 
colors and black-and-white, by Frederick Opper. Not only 
is there fun in the pictures and the text, but there are sl 
hits innumerable, and chunks of sugar-coated wisdom whic 
are easily digested. — Boston Times. 


A DOWNTOWN printer writes for a job on the 
Conglomerate. We don’t want him until he 
furnishes a certificate of insanity, signed by two 
reputable physicians and approved by the county 
judge. if he’s a properly certified lunatic a 
position awaits him in this office, otherwise he ’ll 
have to seek a sane ‘‘sit.” —Middletown Conglom- 
erate. 

A MEAN TRUST. 

ENGLISH SPORTSMAN.— No fox hunting last 
year? My eyes! Why was that? 

AMERICAN SPORTSMAN (dolefully). — These 
soulless monopolists got up a corner on anise seed. 
—Good News. 

REMAINS TO BE SEEN. 
CHARLIE.— Going out hunting, are you? 
Dick.—You bet. 

CHARLIE.—What are you going to shoot? 

Dick.— Can’t tell till I see what I hit.— Zx. 


For the world’s most famous living discoverer, 
did n’t it take Henry Stanley quite a while to dis- 
cover that what he needed was to marry ?— Kate 
Field’s Washington. 

Oh, THE SKEET, the musical skeet, 
He laughs at the netting and jeers at the sheet; 
He punctures our skin with malevolent bill, 
And sups on our blood at his own sweet will.— 
Middletown Conglomerate. 

No buffet : should be without a bottle of Angostura Bitters, the 
South American appetizer. Manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert 
& Sons. Ask your druggist. 


is 





30 cts. per copy. 





Pictures im Colors and Black-and-White 
By Frederick Opper. 
Repriated from PUCK. 


By Mail from the Publishers of PUCK on Receipt of 
35 CENTS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 





| Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 





| 
| 








Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 
CHICAGO, ILL., 236 State Street. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., Union Club B’d’g. 
KANSAS cose, MO., a398 Main Street. 


The Finest and Best Razor in the World is: 












(5-12 size.) in */o5 */e» */e» “/e» "/e inch widths. 
Full Hollow Ground and Warranted in every respect. 
Sold by all the leading Cutlery and Hardware dealers; 
on receipt of price mailed free to any address by the 


manufacturers, 


KOELLER & SCHMITZ CUTLERY (0., 


92 READE ST., NEW YORK. 
- SUMMER RESORTS. 











This nie and Select Hotel has been opened for 
the Season of 1890 on Saturday, June atst. 

To its former patrons, and others who desire to investi- 
gate its advantages, full particulars and plans will be 
furnished on application at the Howland Hotel, or at the 
Albemarle Hotel, Madison Square, New York. 
ata cane” & WatteEr, — s HENRY WALTER, 

Albemarle Hotel, N. Y Proprietor. 


The KAATERSKILL 


Express THROUGH TRAINS leave via West Shore R. R. from 
West 42d Street, New York, 10:45, 11:30 A. M. and 3:45 P. M 
SaTuRDAY’S SPECIAL, 1:15 P. M. at Reduced Fare. 


W. F. PAIGE, KAATERSKILL P. O., N. Y. 














~ WILD ‘WEST SHOW and “GRAND FIREWORKS DISPLAY at 


BOWERY BAY BEACH. 


The Most Beautiful and Popular Family Resort. 

Only twenty minutes’ sail from New York. DAILY by elegant Steam 
boats from East 99th St., 10, 12 A. M., 2, 4, 6,8P. M. Also from Harlem 
Bridge, 130th St. and 3d Ave., 10, 12 A. M., 2, 3:30, 5,7 P. M., directly to Grand 
Pier, Bowery Bay Beach. Fare loc. : children ‘half price. Also by horse 
railroad from East 92d and 34th St. Ferries, New York. R. R. fare 5 cents 
SUNDAYS, from East 99th St., Hourly from 10 A. M. till 8P. M._ Also 
from Harlem Bridge, 130th St. and 3d Ave., 10 and 12 A. M., then Half. 
hourly to 10 Pp. M. directly to Grand Pier, Bowery Bay Beach. Fare 10c., 
children half price. Also by horse railroad from 92d St. (Astoria) ferry, 
from 6 A. M. until midnight. 945 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 Br EKMAN STREET. 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 87 East HOUSTON ST. 


OLD LADY (to NEwWsBOoy).— You don’t chew 
tobacco, do you, little boy? 

NEwSsBOoyY.— No, Ma’m; but I kin give yer a 
anseicellll — Smith, ony & Co.’s soap. 


Fare 10 cents. 





} New YORK. 





SANITAS 


Pisingectants 


ROBERT REYBURN, M. D., Prof. Physiology, &c., Med. Dept. Howard 
University, Washington, D. C., writes : “I take pleasure in sumending 
the ‘Sanitas’ preparations as very reliable disinfectants and deodorizers. 
They possess the great advantages of being without offensive odor, of 
being unirritating, and not being poisonous. This combination of good 
qualities is not found in any other disinfectant in pete-sncr dn use.” 

FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS 
For Reports by Medical and Chemical Experts, prices in ‘bulk, etc., 
apply to the 


Factory, 636—642 West 55th Street, N.Y. 
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old by GROCERS, DRUGGISTS, 
Wink TRADE everywhere. 


_sr 


Odonto 





PURE, FRAGRANT, NON-GRITT R, 
WHITENS THETERTH. ese Vv ENTS. AND A At esrs. DE. 
Cc Ns THE GUMS AND SWEETENS TH 


AY, HARDE E 
BREATH. ASK DRUGGISTsS FOR ROW LAND’S ODONTO. 
OF 20 HATTON GARDEN, LONDON, ENGLAND. 





All hats bearing this trade 
mark are our own special styles 
and make. Represented by 
Agents in all Parts of the U. S. 


— RETAIL STORES, — 


147 Broadway & 4 Astor Place, 





DS NEW YORK. 

Me, C 4 
an -ELLED Factory, 

Ne. ee 77 Grand Ave. Brooklyn, N. Y. 








BOISE CITY, CAPITAL OF IDAHO. 
Metropolis and by provision of constitution permanent Capital, Un- 
Capital needed, Mort- 
Saw mills, brick kilns, woolen mills, iron works 
Per- 


usual opportunities for investment and business, 
gages net 10 per cent, 
wanted, Unlimited water power, 
fect climate. Stock growers paradise. Great 
grain, fruit and vegetable country. Field crops net $25 per acre. Idaho 
“Gem of the Mountains ” wiil soon be astate. Third in precious minerals. 
Output last year $17,000,009.00. Combine business with pleasure and visit 
us. Excursion rates. Illustrated pamphlets mailed Free. BOARD OF 
TRADE, Boise City, Idaho. 930* 


NO DINNER 


Is Cemplete without Soup. 
By Using 
Armour’s Beef Extract 


you can make delicious soup for six per 
sons at a total cost of ten cents. 


ARMOUR’S EXTRACT, 
FOR 


Soups, Sauces, Bouillon or Beef Tea, 
7 The Strongest, Richest, Most Nutritious, 

and Therefore the Most Economical. * 
For Sale By Druggists and Grocers. 


warded! the Gold Medal, Paris,1889 
SALT LAKE CITY. 


ONE OF THE GREAT FIVE. 


New York, Chicago, Denver, Salt Lake City 
and San Francisco. 


Best society, schools, churches, 
Free government land, 

















Midway between Denver and San Francisco; 700 miles from 
eit:er, Destined to become one of the great commercial centers. 
Business Opportunities 
are large in Real Estate, Investments, 8 and ro per cent. Mort- 
ages, Iron, Coal and Silver Mining, Woo'en Mills, Glass Works, 
Paper Mills, Chemical Works, Mineral Paint, Natural Gas, Oil, 
Potteries, Slate, Asphaltum, ” Stone Quarries, Boot and Shoe 
F actories, and Wholesale houses, all lines. Our people will assist 
Manufacturing Enterprises and also buy the goods. Combine 
pleasure with investigation of the grandest business opportunitics, 
and come to Salt Lake City this Summer. Illustrated Pamphiets, 
Special Tourist Rates and specific information desired, mailed 
free. Address, REAL ESTAT EXCHANGE, Salt 
Lake endo "Utah. 929* 








BEST’: COUGH-MEDIOINE 
. 


op CURES WHERE Al ELSE FAILS 


Use it m time, 


ee oo by Druggists. 
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PUCK. 


CAUSE AND EFFECT. 

FRIEND. —So that loud-mouth anarchist is 
your twin brother? My! My! How did you two 
come to be so different? You are one of the most 
industrious, conservative, law-abiding citizens in 
the community. 

GoopD CITIZEN.—Well, you see, my brother 
was brought up by our grandmother, who let him 
do just as he pleased; but I lived at home and 
had to behave.—Good News. 


DID no one ever stop to think that it took a 
monumental Gaul to present ‘ Liberty Enlight- 
ening the World” to New York ?—ZLight. 


THE SCALPER OUGHT TO HAVE THEM. 

Cumso.—I’m going to get two baldheaded 
tickets for the ballet to-night. 

McCoRKLE.— You ’ll get them of the ticket- 
scalper, of course. —Drake’s Magazine. 
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oo DANDRUFF should never 


be neglected, because its natur- 


al end is in BALDNESS.” 


«The persistence of 


ITCHING is peace-de- 


stroying and exhausting 






to the vital powers.” 


SCRATCHING is not 


nice, nor half as satisfying as 


a SHAMPOO with 


PACKER’S TAR SOAP 


It is pure, mild, curative, and the ideal toilet soap. 
Physicians recommend its use as a preventive of, and 
remedy for dandruff, itching, baldness, and skin diseases. 
Invaluable to travelers. 25 cents. All Druggists, or 


THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Fulton St., N.Y. 


aa S Sample, ro cents, stamps. Mention Puck, 


HAVE YOU SEEN THE NEW 1890 MODEL 


HAWKETE- 





DETECTIVE VIEW AUTOMATIC MAGAZINE ALL IN ONE. 
CAMERA. CAMERA. CAMERA. CAMERA, 
If not, send at once for the Hawk-Eye Booklet, containing full description. The perfection of Instantaneous Photographic 
Apparatus. 100 pictures without reloading. Prices $16 to $50. When so desired, we will do the developing and finishing. 
THE BLAIR CAMERA C@O., Manufacturers, also makers of the Celebrated Blair Reversible Back, English Compact, 


and other Cameras, Lenses and Accessories. 
Factories: 471, 473 
918 ARCH STREET, Philadelphia, Pa. 





A PRACTICAL BRIDE. 


Miss EBONY.- 
week, Missus. 

KIND LApy.—Indeed. ‘Then I suppose, Cleo, 
I’ll have to seek another washerwoman, won't I? 

‘¢ No, ’ndeed, Missus, I ll do the wash same ’s 
befoh ; an’, if you please, won’t you ax yo’ friends 
ef day ’d like some washin’ done. I spects a lady 
wif a husband has got ter hustle.’—Good News. 


—I’s goin’ ter bah married nex’ 


CULPABLE IGNORANCE. 


UNCLE SAM.— You Canadians are 
wise. 
CANUCK.— What do you mean? 
UNCLE SAM.— You don’t know enough to 
come in out of the reign.—Smith, Gray 


Monthly. 


not very 


e 


9 
@m Co.'s 


A STRIKING illustration of the benefits of ad- 
vertising recently came to our notice. A lady 
living at the Asylum lost her purse, and advertised 
the loss in a Middletown daily. Within two 
hours of the issue of the paper, the purse was 
found in a table drawer, where the lady aforesaid 
had laid it away with great care. For a quick 


return from advertising this can hardly be im- 
proved.—Middletown Conglomerate. 
‘ANXIOUS SEEKER,” care of A. F. Lawn 


Tennis Club.— No, Milton had no reference to 
lawn tennis when he wrote ‘‘ They also serve who 
only stand and wait.” There is even reason to 
believe he knew nothing whatever of the intrica- 
cies of the love game. Therein, no doubt, lay 
his ‘‘ Paradise Lost.” Westborough Tribune. 





pig QUEEN’ 


. 475, 477 and 484 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass. 


Also sold by Dealers in Photo. Goods everywhere. 
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Branches: 208 STATE STRERT, Chicago, 1 


oT 


HIRES 


25¢ 
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HIRES’ IMPROVED 25 e 


ROOT BEER! 


IN LIDUID. NO BOILINGORSTRAINING EASILYMADE 
THIS PACKAGE MAKES FIVE GALLONS. |) ) 


ROOT BEER. 


The most APPETIZING and WHOLESOMB 
TEMPERANCE DRINK in the world 
Delicious and Sparkling. TRY IT. 


Ask your Druggist or Grocer for it, 
c. E. HIRES, PHILADELPHIA. 


COLLARS AND Cu "re— The Policeman. —k xchange 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


W. BAKER & €0.’S 


Breakfast Cocoa 


Is absolutely pure and 
it is soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has more 
, than three times the strength of Cocoa 
mixed with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economical, 
costing less than one cent acup. It is 
delicious, nourishing, strengthening, Ea- 
8SILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
for invalids as well as persons in health. 
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Sold by Grocers everywhere, 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass. 
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S TOURIST AND SIGNAL GLASS 


Will positively show color of a ship’ 8 signals at 10 miles; 


number on pilot boat 5 miles; shot marks on target at 4% mile; a church spire 


against the sky, 40 miles; time on same, g miles. 


cheap Spy- -Glasses generally offered, 
any of same or smaller 
size. Sent on receipt of $20. oo, our Catalogue of Spy-Glasses, &c., 


EN & CO., 924 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, 


S1ze—zz inches closed : 
SH inches developed; 3 inches obj zctive. 








SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACHER. R. — Now, Johnnie, 
tell me what took all the snap out of Samson? 

JOHNNIE.-——A home-made hair cut, Ma’am.— 
Yonkers Gazette. 


IMPROVED Order of Red Men— Indians Order- 
ing Pop Instead of Whiskey.— 7exas Siftings. 


| 
| 


Jon’t confound this Glass with the 
Itis a magnificent instrument, unsurpassed by 
and returnable if not satisfactory. "ie 1 


First Prize Medal, Vienna, 1873, 


WEIS & CO., _ 


Manufacturers of Meerschaum Pipes, 
Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and 
retail. 399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 
69 Walker Street, and Vi- 
enna, Austria. Sterling 







Silver-mounted Pipes and 
Bowls made up in newest designs, Catalogue free. Please men- 
tion Puck. 259* 
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To avoid the evil effects of 
Tea and Coffee, use constantly 
VAN HOUTEN’S COCOA, 
which is STRENGTHENING TO 
THE NERVES and a refreshing 
and nourishing beverage. 

One trial of VAN HOUTEN’S 
Cocoa will convince every one 


of its great superiority in 
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strength, flavor and economy. 












PURE, THE FOREMOST COCOA 
SOLUBLE, THE LEADING COCOA OF AMERICA. 
Delicious. Easily Digested — Made Instantly. 


OF EUROPE. 


ANTROUTENS 


‘‘Best & Goes Farthest.— Largest Sale in the World.— Once Tried, Always Used.” | 


HIGHEST AWARDS AT 
THE PRINCIPAL EXHIBITIONS | 
The Original —Take no other. 


OCOA 












Warm Weather Specialties. 


stoene 


Skeleton back or lined, as you like it. 


‘Oc $f mosf sapagc) Of S]IMS 
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Serges, Flannels, Mohairs, made to your order 
in the Fopular Straight Sack or Three-button 


SS umosf AIPAC) Of SAISNOAT 


Cutaway. 


145 & £47 f and 771 
Bowery, Broadway, 
New ork City, d New York City. 


Samples and rules for self-measurement mailed on application. 








‘ Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 fora superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
k of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 

licited. Address, 


Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 


212 State St., Chicago. 
OKER’S BITTERS 
The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BiITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
ULLRICH’S FOUNTAIN PENS 
are the best made. Hold ink for week’s use. Price $4.50 and 


upwards. AGENTS WANTED. Circulars free. 
J.C. ULLRICH & CO., 108 Liberty St., New York. 


Liebig COMPANY'S 























EXTRACT OF BEEF. 


: INCOMPARABLE IN FLAVOR, 
Use it for Beef ‘fea, Soups, Sauces, (Game, 
Fish, &c.) Aspic or Meat Jelly. 
One pound of Extract of Beef equal to forty pounds 
of lean beef. Genuine only with signature 
of J, von Liebig, as shown above, in blue. 


Lonondterry 
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SPARKLING AND STILL. 


Radically cure 
RHEUMATISM, GOUT, 
DYSPEPSIA, GRAVEL, 
And all Kidney complaints. 
400 Physicians agree that It is the best water on the market. 


Mala Office, Nashua, N. H. New York, 323 Broadway, 
Send for Pamphlet. 
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Two POINTS OF VIEW. 

STRANGER. —If a man falls down an open 
coal hole, can he sue the owner of the premises 
for damages ? 

LAWYER. — Certainly, sir, certainly; big dam- 
ages, and get them, too. Give me the particulars. 

‘¢ Well, as my brother was passing your house 
this morning he fell through a coal hole and 
broke his leg.” 

‘¢H’m! Did he use ordinary vigilance to pre- 
vent such an accident? Did he look at his feet 
as he walked? Did he stop and examine the con- 
dition of the pavement before entering upon it? 
Answer me that, sir!” 

‘¢Stop? Why no—” 

‘«‘Ah, ha! I thought so. Guilty of criminal 
negligence. He might have fallen on one of my 
own family under that coal hole— might have 
killed us all, sir. As it is I shall sue him for 
damages for mussing up my coal bin.—Good 
News. 

AN OPTICAL ILLUSION. 
‘¢ Observe, ladies,” remarked the professor, 





88g% | 


‘¢ that optically in their impress upon the retina 
of the eye we actually see all things standing as 
it were upside down.” 

‘¢Oh, sakes alive!” excitedly exclaimed the 
Boston girl clutching at her skirts.—Philadelphia 
Times. 


EVERYBODY HAD A SHOW. 
| ‘‘I like that girl’s disposition,” said Scadley, 
as a maiden passed down to the beach in particu- 
larly abbreviated bathing robes. 

«¢ Know her?” asked Ratbone. 

‘*No; but I can see she’s disposed so far as 
she can to give everybody a show.”— Philadel- 
phia Times. 


AT THE BALL GAME, 
Hr.—Are you fond of sports? 
SHE.—Well, I ought to be. I 
—Vonkers Gazette. 


married one. 


THE man throws the banana skin on the side- 
walk; and then the banana skin gets even by 
throwing the man in about the same locality.— 
Yonkers Gazette. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTH- 
ING SYRUP for Children Teething. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrh@a, 25 cents a bottle. 








GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER. 








30 Cents. By Mai, 35 Cents. 





STOCK FARM FOR SALE. 


One of the finest horse farms in the celebrated Bue Grass 
region, containing 295 acres of handsomely improved land, 5 miles 
N. E. of Paris, Bourbon Co., Ky. House, buildings, fencing and 
water excellent. Price $115 per acre; terms easy 951 


Address, P. 0: BOX 80, PARIS, BOURBON CO., KY. 
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A, 


CAW’S 


Black Fluid 
INK, 


WRITES BLACK, 
STAYS BLACK. 


CAW’S 
“Dashaway” 
PEN, 


A DOUBLE-FEED 

FOUNTAIN PEN Does Not Corrode 

That Never Fails. 5 Pens, 
CAW’S “STYLOGRAPHIC” PEN. 


Simplest, Cheapest and Best. A Perfect Substi- 
tute for Pen, Pencil and Ink-stand. 


Inquire of any stationer, cr send for particulars to 


CAW’S INK & PEN COMPANY 


104 BROADWAY NEW YORK. 


ZL. Mu ci BAY RUM 

From St. Thomas, West Indies. NINE 

— AT LEADING EXPOSITIONS. 
e best, 


Ask your dealer for it. None 
without above signature. 


enuine 
H. MIGHELSEN. 
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“Cc 
HIGHEST GRADE ONLY. 


Catalogue Free. 


POPE MFG. CO. BRANCH HOUSES: 


12 Warren St., NEW YORK. 
77 Franklin St, BOSTON, 291 Wabash Ave., CHICAGO. 


Lo We ONLY PRACTICAL 


CO WPEWRITER 


Catalogue free. Address Typewriter Department, POPE 
MANUFACTURING CO., Boston, New York, Chicago. 
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(WRIGHT’S MYRRH TOOTH SOAP. 








v 






\ AA) Gives Pearly White Teeth, Ruby Gums, Pure Breath 
io gm Cooling and Refreshing. 25 cts. Send for book “Care 
'C) Fag of Teeth” free. Wright & Co., Chemists, Detroit, Mich. 





Also in liquid or powder form. 





THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH INKS FROM 
BERCER & WIRTH, 


Wo. 190 William Street, New York, 
LEIPZIG, GERMANY. LONDON, ENGLAND. 





A Pocket Mirror Free to Smokers of 











JOHN MILLARD writes from Odin- 


ot air iu 4 Seok. “Tarraneed. tn Betis 

—I ’ ir, io » i 

pn Seeeabesantpe Penida or metal cases, ready for use. Complete 
by i . 

on my upper lip in 4 weeks. My face pra ods ker Ganpasonten: 


Smith Med. Co. , Palatine, Ills. 












































HE KNEW. 

AuNnT THEO.— Tommy! I’m surprised you 
forget your bible so quickly! Now, when the rain 
descended and smote the earth for forty days, 
what was it called? 

TOMMY (frompily ). 
Co.’s Monthly. 

AN EASY QUESTION. 

FALSTAFF asks ‘*What’s honor?” as though 
it were hard to tell; but let one woman sit behind 
another in church, and she’ll tell what’s on her 
in less than two minutes. —Harvard Lampoon. 





Mud.—.Smith, Gray & 


UNDERTAKER KNAPP has a very fine turn-out. 
A gentleman was heard to remark the other day 
that ‘‘ people are just dying to get into it.” That 
may be; but we object, for a time, at least.— 
Middletown Conglomerate. 

Now that it is settled how much bigger one 
city is than another, we can again turn our atten- 


tion to saving the nation from the ruthless hands 


of the conscienceless knaves who compose the 
other party. — Kate Field’s Washington. 
A GooD METHOD. 
SHE.— I never saw a fellow like you; you have 
so much patience; how did you acquire it? 
HE.—I played cricket for two years.—//ecrvard 
Lampoon. 


Boise City, Capital of Idaho. 


Now that Idaho is about to be admitted as a state, public attention is | 


centered there. It is known to be the third richest precious mineral pro- 
ducing state, its output being 17 millions annualiy. But it is not so 
generally known that Idaho has a delightful climate, is a stock-growers 
paradise, anda great farming and lumber producing country. Special 
attention is called to the card of the Board of Trade, Boise City, Idaho, in 
another column, soliciting capital and s!:ill to develop their resources. 





COMPLEXION POWDER 
Is an absolute necessity of refined toilet in this 
climate. Pozzoni’s combines every element of 
beauty and purity. 




















THE BATEST AND BEST. 





DELICATE, DELIGHTFUL, LASTING AND ECONOMICAL. 


its fragrance is that of the opening buds of Spring. Once used 
you will have no other. 


Sold Ewerywhere. Try It. 


JAS. S. KIRK & co., Chicago. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY. 


1.—* The National Game.” 10.—‘“ Tramp, Tramp, 
Tramp.” 


Being Puck’s Best ‘Things About 





PUCK. 
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M O th CTS Do You Realize 
Flow Your Little Ones Suffer 


When their tender Sxktns are literally On Fire with Itcu- 
ING AND BurninG Eczemas and other Itching, Scaly, and 
Blotchy Skin and Scalp Diseases ? 





To know that a single application 
of the Cuticura Remedies will, 
in the great majority of cases, afford 
instant and complete relief, permit 
rest and sleep, and point to a per- 
manent and economical (because so 
speedy) cure, and not to use them, 
without a moment’s delay, is to be 


guilty of positive inhumanity. No greater legacy can be 
bestowed upon a child than a skzz without blemish and 
a body nourished with pure blood. Cuticura Reme- 
dies are the greatest skin cures, blood purifiers, and 
humor remedies, are absolutely pure, and may be used 
from infancy to age, from pimples to scrofula, with 
unfailing success. wea Summer, when the pores open 
freely, 1s the best time to cure skin diseases. 


“ ALL ABOUT THE SKIN” mailed free to any address, 64 pages, 300 Diseases, 50 I}lustrations, 100 
Testimonials. A book of priceless value to mothers, affording information not obtainable elsewhere. 


Cuticura REMEDIES are sold everywhere. 


Price, Cuticura, the Great Skin Cure, soc.; Cuti- 


cura Soar, an Exquisite Skin Purifier and Beautifier, 25c.; Cuticura Rrsotvent, the greatest 


of Blood Purifiers and Humor Remedies, $1.00 
Corporation, Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 


Prepared by the Porter DruG anp CHEMICAL 


red, rough, and oily skin and hands, and simple humors 


Pimples, Blackheads, and skin blemishes of infancy and childhood prevented 


and cured by that most effective of all Skin Purifiers and Beautifiers, the celebrated Cuticura 


Do all these young men who have adopted the 
sash wear it because they hope to have the pane 
outside of their stomachs this Summer.—£x. 


“The Marquis” 


A soft hat throughout, combining 
the Dressy appearance of the stiff 
hat, with all the comfort of the 
former. Made up in black, brown and a light color, on the 
order of a buff or tan, also a dark pearl or grey. 


Illustrated circular, prices, etc., of Gentlemen's Hats 
mailed free on application. 


N. ESPENSCHEID, New York City, N. Y. 


_Established nearly half a century in the same locality. 
PUCK’S LIBRARY 


No. 37: 








Soap. Sale greater than the combined sale of all other skin soaps. 


W KODAKS 





7 “You press the 
bution, 


we Wo the rest.” 


Seven new Styles and Sizes 
ALL LoapepD with T'yansparent Films, 
For sale by all Photo, Stock Dealers. 
THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


Send for Catalogue. ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


BRADYCROTINE 


Is THE ONLY 
CURE FOR IT. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY. 


18.—** Out West.” Being Puck’s 28. — “Snap- Shots.” Being 
Best ‘Things About The Wild and Puck’s Best Things About Any 





Base-ball. 

2.—*-The Summer-Boarder.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
That Afflicted Creature. 

3.—* Just Dog.” Being Puck’s 
sest Thinzs About That Amoosin’ 
Animile. 

4.—“ Hayseed Hits.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About the 
Merry Rustic and His Ways. 

5.—* The Funny Baby.” Be- 
ing Puck’s Best Things About Our 
Household Angels. 

6.— **Sassiety.”? Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The World of 
Fashion and Frivolity. 

7.—“Our Foreign Fellow- 
Citizens.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About Americans of All 
Nationalities. 

8.—“The Great American 
Boarding - House.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About That 
Abode of Happiness. 

9.—* Freddy’s Slate.”’ Being 
His Own Record of His Doings 

and Sayings. 


Being Puck’s Best Things About 
The Great American Traveler. 

11.—“* Shop.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Busy World 
of Trade. 


12. — ** Suburban.” Jeing 
Puck’s Best Things About the 
Country of the Commuter. 

13.—** Help.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Great American 
Servant Girl. 


14. — “ Brudder Shinbones.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Our Colored Sassiety. 

15. — “City Sketches.” Being 
Puckx’s Best Things About The 
Merry Metropolis. 


16.—“ The Small Boy.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About The 
Ubiquitous Younger Brother. 


17.—“Is Marriage a 
Failure?” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Mothers-in-law and other Matri 
monial Matters. 





3eing Puck’s Best Things About 
The Junior Generation. 


10c. per Copy. $1.20 per Year. 


For Sale by all Newsdealers. Any 
Copy by Mail, from the Publishers, 
on Receipt of Price. 

Address * The Publishers of Puck,” N. Y. 


Wooly Wilderness. 

19.—* Chin.” Being Puck’s Dest 
Things About Book-Agents, Bar 
bers and Other Bores. 

20.—*Hi Art.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The Fecentric 
and Interesting Children of Genius, 

21.—*“Very Young Man.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
That Fresh and Frolicsome Citizen. 

22.—“* Show Business.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Artistes 
and Fakirs, 

23.—* Best Girl.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Other Fellows’ 
Sisters. 

24.—*On the Road.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Travel 
ers, Tourists, and Their Tribula- 
tions. 

25.—*“Out Doors.” Being Puck’s 

3est Things About Summer Sports. 
26.—“Fly-Time.” Being Puck’s 
3est Things About the ‘Torrid 


Term. 

27.—**All At Sea.” Being Puck’s 
Zest Things About Fresh -Water 
Fairies and Sad Sea-Dogs, 


Thing and Everything 

29. —*’ Round Town,” Being 
Puck's Best Things About Those 
Who Go Up and Down in the 
Great Big Town 

30.—* Fun at Zero.” Being 
Puck's Best Things About The Fun 
and Fancy of Home Life 

31. — * Household Happen- 
ings.” Being Puck’s Best Vhines 
About the Fun and Fancy of Home 

ife. 

32.—** Job Lots.”? Being Puck’s 
Things About Business Busts and 
Booms. 

33.—** Freaks.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Fantastic Folks 
and Fads. 

34.—* Ups and Downs.” Be 
ing Puck’s Best Things About Life 
Luck and Lucre. 

35.—**Profesh.”’ Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Intellectual In- 
dividuals and Their Idiosyncrasies. 

36.-—**Darktown Doings.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Afro (and other)-Americans, 
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Washes in the tin basin, with soft soap, like the 
other members of the family. 


Farmer Hencoop.— Young man, fer seven dollars a week, 


we ’ll treat you jest like one of the family. like 


He sleeps with the boys, and is awakened at 4 A.M., 
the rest of the family. 














After breakfasting on salt pork, cold potatos and weak coffee, 
he is introduced to a few of the neighbors as ‘‘ our new boarder His host borrows twenty 
—he’s jest like one of the family.” dollars from him, “ to make 
him feel like one of the 
family.”’ 



































They make free with his cigars, perfumery and shaving apparatus, just as if he 
was one of the family. 





——— 


They decide to really make-him one of the family — wee be Pr spa oem Sh 5 peti 





SOttmann Lith.Co. ruck aios. wy. 


JUST LIKE ONE OF THE FAMILY. 


